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to my office. Her relatives would come some
time before evening. If they came, I should have
no further anxiety. If they did not, what should
I do ? I did not know, but put off the question,
We shall see then, I said to myself.
When I was sitting in my office in the after-
noon, someone came there and sent word for me,
When I walked up and before I could put any
question, the person said: "I got the note which
you sent for me." I asked him if he belonged tc
Melur. "Yes," he said. " The lady is my
younger sister. This morning she got up before
any of us and went to the road where the bus
arrives and got into it and came away. It was
good fortune that a kind gentleman like you
noticed her. Otherwise, I do not know what
harm she might have come to and what trouble
I should have had." I told him that I was glad
to have been of use and what I had done was
nothing, and asked him when he received my
note. My note had reached him a little aftei
food time. Wondering what had happened tc
his sister, the poor man had gone and had the
wells in his village dragged. Some one later tolc
him that he had seen the lady going towards the
bus. He sent a servant to the road to enqiure,
when the buses returned, if this was the case,